1940]                                 EGO 4

Paris defiler entre les pins. . . . Ah ! Paris ! , . . Toujours

Paris! "

I cannot think I am wrong in harking back to old recollec-
tions with the greatest battle of all time beginning to rage.
With the Sunday Times cutting my space to almost nothing,
and the Daily Express temporarily* outing me altogether, I
have very little to do. The notion of ,-liarising Daudet occurred
to me while I was sitting on a form at the Zoo, dividing my
attention between voles and vacancy.

May 14      Dinner and bridge at Gordon Williams's.
Tuesday.    Moiseiwitsches there. Annie told us of a beautiful
spoonerism by Daisy Kennedy, Benno's first wife :
" I will now play a Chocturne by Nopin ! "
May 15          My Saturday Express article was all about John
Wednesday. Bailey's A Shorter Boswell, and how I wish
there were more Baileys in the field to bring
culture to those whose time is limited. Why not cream of
Carlyle, and essence of Emerson ? Why not a musical Bailey
to condense Wagner's Ring into a single opera ? To-day I re-
ceive a letter from the Hon. Mrs Robert Lyttelton saying that
her great-great-grandfather was Bennet Langton. It was
Langton and Beauclerk who knocked up Dr Johnson at three
in the morning and drew from him the famous, " What, is it
you, you dogs ! I'll have a frisk with you." The letter goes on :
" Mr John Bailey married my late husband's sister, so I almost
feel as if we had Dr Johnson in the family." I should think so
indeed ! Such propinquity is like being descended from both
Queen Elizabeth and Queen Victoria. Jock : " Havers, mon !
You mean Malibran and Sarah Bernhardt ! "
May 16        Extract from letter to his parents written by my
Thursday,    godson Paul :
I have written the following letter to a godson of mine
who will soon be one year old :
" 2nd Lieut. P. E. Dehn presents his Compliments to
Master Richard Rothwell Bolton on the occasion of his first
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